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CHAPTER XI.
| Recelve a Cail.
to bed mnt three o'clock on &

'oln;
morauing In a house wh

my: are disquieting, after a duel in |

u
"
'_ Y r1' phear good luck, does not fit one for |
b isleep. When I finally drew the covers
B 51. over me it wis to lle snd speculate
B | the events of the night In con-

imeotion with the history of the !“r|
jwosles I had spent at Glenarm, Larry
had sugeesfed in New York that Plek-
jering was playing some deep game, |
nd I, myself, couid not aocept Plck-
ering’s statement (hat my grandfath-
large fortune had proved to be & |

It Plckering had not stolen or

pated it, where wis It concenled?

rgan was undonbtedly looking for

risk his life In the business; and it
was quite possible that he was em-
yed by Plekering to search for hid-

en property. This ldea took strong

4 of me, the maore readlly, | fear,
isince I had alwaye been axious to see
evil In Plekering. There was, W be
sure, the unknown alternative heir,
nt nelther she nor Sister Theresa
'wan, 1 imagined, a person capable of
MIriag an ussassin (o kili me.

On refloction 1 dismissed the idea
of appealing to the county authorities,
sud I never regretted that resolution.
|'I'he seat of Wabina county was 20
imiles nway, the proovsses of law were
‘mnfamiliar, and [ wished to avold pub-
NMeity. Morgan might, of eourse, have
tona easily disposed of by an appeal

the Anmandale constable, but now
kll:ll 1 suspocted Plekering of treach-
ory the caretaker’'s lmportance dwin-
disd, | bad wanted sl my life for a
ehance a! Arthur Plekering, and o
this affalr 1 hoped to draw him iato
the open and settlo with him.

I slept presently but woke at my
msual hour, and after a tub felt ready
for another day. Hates served me,
&8 usual, & breakfast that gave a fa'r
aspect to the morning. | was alert
for mny sign of perturbation in him;
But I had already declded that 1
might as well look for emotion In a
stone wall as In this placid, colorless
worving man, 1 had no reason to sus-
pect him of compliclty in the night's

-

suerely walted until he should show
his hand.

By my plate next morning I found
fhis note, written In'a clear, bdold,
womin’'s hand:

“The Bisters of 8St. Agatha trust
that the intrusion upon his grounds
By Miss Armstrong, one of thelr sto-

has cansed Mr. Glenarm no an-

The Bistars beg that this

of thelr discipline will be

m and they assure Mr. Glen- |
‘arm that it will ot recur.”

paper was of the best quality.

#he head of the page “St. Agatha's,

{Annandale” was embossed In-purple.

the wall undoubtedly wrote it-<possh
L, ‘Bly Bister Theresa herself. A clever
woman, that!
plucking money from gulleless old
gentlemen! Poor Olivia!
‘freedom, but doomed to a pent-up ex-
fstence with a lot of nuns! [ resolved

L C my own affairs claimed attention.

"Hates,” 1 asked, “do you know
rwhat Mr. Glenarm dld with the plans
Mor this house™

He started slightly. 1 should not |
have noticed {t If | had net been so
koen for his answer

*No, slr. 1 can't put my hand upon
them, sir”

“That's all very well, Bates, but you
didn’'t answer my question. Do you
know where they are? Uil put my

Jue whére they're kept™

“1 fear very much, Mr, Glenarm
that they have been destroved. 1 tried
Mo find them before yoi came, to tell
you the whols truth, sir: but
must have heen put out of the way”™

*That's very Intercsating, Bates. Wil
gou kindly tell me whom you suspect |
of destroylng them!? The toast azain

Ploase.”
] ,t His hand shook as he passed :T.\-
e | pinte.
. { “1 hardly llke to sny, slr, whon it's

only a puspicion”

YOf course 1 shouldn't ask yYou to
fnoriminate yourself, but I'll have 1o
fnsist on my question. It may huve
pourred to you, Hates, that in a sense
r~Iin a gense, mind you—I'm the mas
Rer here™

“Well. 1 should any, If Yoo pre
w=that | foar My, Glovarm, your grand
father, burned the plans when be left
hore the Jast time. I bhope you will
pardon me, slr, for sooming to refloct

hm."
# “Reflect upon the devil!  What way |
Idea, do you suppose T

1 think, sir, If you will' pardon—"'

“Don't be so fussy!™ 1 saapped

*Daun your pardon, and go on!"

*He wanted you to study out the
aoe for yourself, sir. It was doar
his heart, this house. He set his
lumu you enjox .“u—-"

¥ e

mething of value or he would not |

walcnln: me to see When I'm hm ano
cold, Hke kids at u child's game.'

| dny,

affair, but | had no falth in him, and |

m

o | RETOBS the table.

which you escaped whole only hflbﬂ merciful to me In the last judg
| mént,

than you do."”

all the time he was bullding the house,
biit you never gaw  walls ballt ‘that
weren't whatythey appeared to be, or
doors made that

|tmm for this arralgnment. He lifted

was here to care for the dead master's
comfort and not to spy on him, slr”

| eut out for me."”

An unnecessary apology! The note’
At |

‘One’ of the slsters | had seen beyond |

Thoroughly capable of |

born for |

Ao send her a box uf candy sometime |
Just to annoy her guardians. Then |

Mmmn‘ ?ﬂ.wmar'm

The fellow turned and faced me

“Mr. Glenurm, as 1 hope God may
I dou’t know auy more about It

“You were hore with Mr. Glénarm

didnt lead any-
where”

| summoned all my irony and con

his hand as though making oath,
“Ax God ases e, that ia all true, 1

“And Morgan, your friend, what
about bim?*™

“1 wist 1 knew, sir"”

“1 wish to the devi]l you d1d," and |
flung out of the lum'n‘llld into the I
brary.

At 11 o'clock | beard a pounding
at the great front door and Rates came
to annvunce a caller, who WwWas now
stamping the snow from his shoes
audibly In the outer hall

“The Reverend Paul Stoddard, sir™

The chaninin of St. Agatha’s was o
hie fellcw, a5 1 had remarked on the
oceaston of Wis iInterview with Olivina
Giadss Armstrong by the wall,  His
light brown halr wis closecut; his
smooth shaven face tght with
froshn Wi

young -'1{»-\-::1'

was bt
L He

van 0f youth
without

the e
sturdy
hut with o vigorons grip th
hand tngll His vaolee
and musieal—a voles that suge
glncerity and jnspired conlidence

“T'm afrald | haven't been
borly, Mr. Glenarm. 1 was
awsy fromt home a few days ago alter

deep

ne. Wias

srsted

nelgh
called

I heard of your arrival, and | have
just ot back. 1 blew in yesterday
with the shnow storm.”

He folded his arms easily and

looked at me with cheerful dlrectnes:
as thongh polltely speculating as
what manner of man [ might be

“It was a fine storm; 1 got a grea:
ont of It," T sald An Indiana
snow storm is somethiog | have never
experienced before™

“This I8 my second winter. | came
out here because | wished w do some
reading and thought 1I'd mther do it
aloge in & unlversity.”

“Studious habits are rather forced
on one out here, | should say. In my
own case my course of reading Is all

1o

“The Glenarm collaction {s famous
~—tho best in the country, ensily. Mr
Glenarm, your grandfather was cer
talnly an enthusiast. 1 met him sev

eral times, though he was a trifle hard
| to meet!"—and the clergyman smiled

"My grandfather had his whims;
but he was a fine, generous-henrted
old gentleman” 1 sald.

“You haven't been oa our slde of
the wall vet? Well, I promise not to
molest your hidden treasure If you'll
be neighborly,” and he laughed mer
rily

“] fear there's a big Joke Involved In
the hidden treasues,” | replied. "I'm
80 buay staying at home to guard It

that I have ne time for social recrea
ton.*

He looked at ma quickly
whether | was joklug. His eves were
steady snd earnest The Reverend

o see

ugly hole In his arm 'I.M! Iﬂl ‘M'
him up for a month or worse. He
gave me an errand to do for him He's
a consclentous follow and wished me
to wire for him to Mr. Plekering tha
ho'd been hurt, but was sttending to
hia duties.  Plekering owns & howne
at the farther end of the colony and
Morgan has charge of It You know
Pickering, of course?”

I looked my clerieal polghbor
atralght in the eye. a trifte coldly, per
baps, 1 was wondering why Morgan
with whom 1 had enjoyed a duol (o my
own eellar only a fow hours before
shon'd be reporting his Injury to Ar
thur Plekering.

“I think 1 bave acen Morgan about
here,” | sald

“Oh, yes! He's a woodsman and A\
hunter—our Nimrod of the lake.”

“A good sort, very lkelv!"

“1 dare say. He has sometimes |
bruu.ht me ducke during the season'

“To be sure' They shoot ducks at
m;m-—umn Hoosler hunters—so |
hear!"”

He Inughed us he shook himself into
his greatuoat. |
“That's possible, though unsports
manlike. But we don't l:uu to look &
gift mallard fn the eye"”
We laughed together.

to laugh with him.

“By the way, | forgot to get Plok
ering’s addreas from Morgan. If you
bappen to have [t—"

“With pleasure,” T sald. “Alexin
Bullding, Droadway., New York™

“hood! That's easy 10 remember ™
he sald, amiling and tuming up his
coat eoollar ‘Don’t forget mel I'm
quartered In a hermit's cell hack of
the chapel. and 1 belleve we can find

|

It was easy

many matters of Interest 1o talk
abott"
“T'm confident of 10" T sald, glad of

and ¢ heor

the sympathy
»

thal sovtord
stalwart figuroe
Ml and walked
m and saw Wit
village with

o emanEte

I threw an
to the
Hurry

strides

rom hiw

gnle

lownrd * the

long

CHAPTER X1,
| Expiore a Passage,
"Bates'” il Nim

Ishing

I lour busy replen
watleks In the librar
me that e was always
with an armful of can
are & pod many ques
this world, but | guess you're
1 don't mind tel
are tmes when |

the cand)
& o

It seem
joking a

1

“there

thinga In
e of the gueere

ngmyou that

there

thiuk you a thoroughly bad lot. and
then again | guestion my Judgment
and dou’'t give vou eredit for belng

much more than & doddering foal”

He was stunding under o Indder be
asath the great crystal chandeller and
looked down upon me with that pa
tient inquiry that s so appealing in &
dog—In, say, the eyes of &n Irish sot
ter, when you accldentally step o his
il

“Yes, Mr. Glegarm,” bo replied hum
biy.

Paul Stoddard impressed me more and
more agreeably. There was a sugges

|
|
| tion of quiet strength about him that

drew me o him
"1 suppose every one about here

thinks of nothing but that I'm st Glen- |

Arm to earn my inhoritance
dence here must look

My resi
pretly sordid

| from the nll"'lilﬂ- s

Zand on them If you will kindly tell |

they |

“Mr. Glenarm's will Is & matter of
[ecord In the cotinty, of course. But !
You are too hard on yourself, 1t's no
body's business
wished to viklt his whims on you
should say, In my own case, that
don’t consider It any of my business
what you are he for. T didnt ecome
over 1o annoy you or o pry luto your
affuire. 1 gt lonely now and then
Hllli thounght I'd like to establish nelgh
borly relutions”

“Thank you; 1 anirecinte
Ing very much,"—a

]
]

Your com
Ml Wy heart warm

o ander the manifeat kindness of the
man

*And 1 hope™—he apoks for the Arst
time with ralntl—"1 hope nu )
will prevent youe knowir "
Therest and Mins Dever Ty
are intesemting ‘and  elhartdng—the

only women ahout lbese o
socinl status”

My liking Tor him abuted slghuly

Your aown

He might be a detective, represany
Ing the aitnrantive hidr, for 4l 1 knew
and pomalbly Sister Theresh wns n
party 1o he conspiracy to drive me
AWAY

“In time, no donbt, In time, T ahall
lltltm‘ thes ™ 1 answesed ovasively,

“Oh, qum- as you Hke!"—and he

changed the sabject. We talked of
muny things-—of vatdoor sports, with
which he showoed great Tami!itarity, of
universities, of travel and adventure
Columbin was hisv alma miter, but he
hid spent twa years at Oxford.
“Woll,” be oxelalmed, “thin  has
boen very pleasant, but [ must ras. |
h“n‘n ML iln m {0 ses

If your graudfather |

Now, | want you to grasp this ides = With ita exultant notes. ‘““’.1 am B '_'-' ‘r ‘“'_* t F ‘s LR A advocacy Uhrough (he Oums .
that I'm golng to dig tnto this old shed |  She ceased suddenly with u liue | A8aiytieal turn misd r , moner of  publie owaership of
top and bottom: I'm golng 1o blow it | SRR and struck her hands togelher, :::‘: '!'I“"'Ll';'_ t’.'_l‘l“"i"_- ) A rallroad and elegraph  ystemm, {
up with dynamits, If 1 please; and 1f | for the place was cold. As sbhe reached ;.I; ﬂm; -:.... ..‘;‘.1. ) .. '__‘ . eing the slection of . & Judges and R
I eateh you spying on me or reporting | UP to put ot the lights 1 stepped for e " o1 U. 8 Besators by populsr Yol
my doings o my enamies, or engaging | WArd to the chancel steps. :]:::""‘Ih: ‘"‘_'__“' iy : - direct legialation, (he overthrow t
in any questionable performances | "Please allow me to do that for ““". i Ko replra of private mosopolies, (arifl po=
whataver, Il bang you between the | You 1 Y . o \ e’
posts out there in ‘m: schonl U‘:}‘] -:u 8he turned toward me, gathering a | MOFY or suhlag the L :. = and olher i, lasures ine
you understand’—so that the sweet | CApe about her ¢ N e "’. o t-uf" Aad lusiructive reading
Sisters of 51 Agutha and the dear Jit-| ORIt you, (s o7 whe askod, ook ﬂ;nu- "“"' : ‘.‘ e ot 1 o well .“ new lils Lo the paryy m
tle achool girls and the chupluin and | Ing about quickly. T son't remember : '_‘b,qr‘,”_ PN TERAN SRR Toe Commoser and HIO BAN-
all the rest will ghudder Rhrough nll | that you were Invited.” "W.“M e DY NEWS bot one year for
thelr lives at the very thought of you™| "1 dldn't know | was coming my. and I” “’._*_*"." HESSRIEN- 8 the low price of §160. Negnier
Certamly, Mr. Glenarm,"—and hin | #6101 remarked trathfully, [iting my u-l\ -.1-1 .”' e b l price of the Commoner §1.60. Thin »
totie was the same he would have used | h'"?" o the lamp. .‘:l:l_\_-.-.; '. . ," y ,‘ offer appliss 0 both new and po=
it I hud asked hime 1o pass e the | That is my oplalon of you —that ‘|". =4, : 1 sewsl pubsertpiions Add ot «rl
matohes, and under my breath [ eom | YOU'T® a rather unsypoeted person. | . y h:-. : = 23 orders Lo NEWA e
siened him to the bardest torures of | Put thank you, very much” . ‘o Mbing A = o < S LOULSA, KY,
i the flery pit | 8he abaved no disposition o pro :,|r, '1lL : T ‘] -
atow to &t » leng the Interview, bal hurried towird Ilnl.':"i ;..,| ‘.‘;u t
'Y?’Ml: Al the door, and reacfmd the vestibule be- | gopgp= , \"RG'N'A
*What possible business 4o you sup- "‘"_" I ralnol up with her, “" '°U NG LlD
pose he has with Mr. Plckering? 1 de-[ Tf_m can't go aay farther, Mr. Qlen "Ob. yea | would: I'n a0 |
| manded arm,” ahe sald. and walted as though | frlend'” | foe
l “Why. sir. that's clear enough. Mr. | !0 muke sure | understood.  Stratght | ap tdiot ever |
I Plekering owns & house up the Iake.— befors us through the wood and be Wall, doa 1e I ' v
he Mot it through your grandfather.| yond the school buildings the sunset | me Alrting—with the | % M
Morgun has the care of It, sir.” faded sullenly. Night was followlng | Now sren't you disguste U
“Very pluusible, jndeed’“—and 1 fast upon the gray twilight and al “Thoruaghly | ean \ :
| sent Ym off to his work. | :""":'; ““; b”"!;‘; l’""":" I‘*"""'-' "‘:';’; :‘f?!)'. you'd & lot hetler firt wilh me '| 4 ’
After lnncheon [ went to the e of n o B8Ry, ¢ pal e Nirml suggested holdls . '
‘ the corridor, and hr_::n l: :n:na?dth ahead beneath the black boukhs. "Well, I'm to e wont away fur good A. P, BANFIELDO D.
| walls, They were as solid as rock,| 1 might perhaps walk to the dorml- | at Christmas | may come bat BUCHANAN, KY.
and responded dully to the strokes of l.n:)"‘:i:nn:hnta:nrn:rtn.u ".Il-lu:t'"l:l “‘Eﬁd "l | f'nn’ lfl:u.-,. mysell. My oy, T il
the - n yuu, + H - winng sn't It adis . = )
.[,1.:.::,;:1_1::“; ::;;.“::l:.:hl;“:‘::n:::::' baven't time to bother with you. IUs| “The Shsters don't like slung 1 TAUURG EVERY W
way. becoming more and more Impa-| 88AI0KL the rules, you know, for gy to | pose ™ MOXDAY, TURBSDAY AND
{ tient at my I1Muek or stupldity, Thers | Fecelive visltors “They Ieathe it! M FRIDAY.
was #very reason why | shonld know She stepped out npon the path you know who she [x i "
my own hoosd, and yot a straager and “Rut I'm not & ealler; I'm just &) and telis r o y il
an ontlaw ran through it with amazing | 1elEhbor! And [ owe you several calls “You don't Ry 0. hat | OFFICR, OA8 HLDG PHONE
| daring anyhow." prised &t her! 1've heand . -
After an hour's Idle search 1 re She Imughed but did not pause and 1| I declared Bitterly
| turned to the ond of the corridor, re | followed a pace bebind her. We had reached tha '
peated all my previous soundings, and “1 hope ,'nu don't think for & wo- | pected her to iy, b
1 fear, mmdulzed In lnngvare unbecom- | mont that 1 chassd a rabbit on your "Oh, If yon knuw
{og o gentleman. Then, In my blind | #ide of the fence In the hope of mest- | youse a spy, too! | L.'
anger, 1 found whit patient search had | 10§ you, do you, Mr. Glenarm ™ should nover et & *
not diselosmd “Bio it far feom me! P'm gind L eame, | arnu” she docl Al
threw the hamme 3 thoueh, for 1 llked your misic bm *The memory of |y
I‘.l'.l-ufhvr- i r-: _.:,: I_rl .!r:-r:-rll.“”.:.l.{ T-fl':l:: mensoly. 'm0 eproest; 1 thiak At} will alwass lnger wit '§£
square blockes In the cement foor | quite wonderful, Miss Armatrong.” atrome,” | meturmed in fatnoom  File ]
\1!!-.'.-' h gave forth a hollow "-lian? 1 She pald no e 10 me ler own 108 . Uirdsal) Wagona . |l
WRS On my kne In &n Instant, my “And | hopo | may promise myeself | "1 shindl sonvn to ' tiargwars (w
| fingers soarebinge the eracks :!I!-“lhn" the plensure of hearing yon often.” : il .""‘.' ifod  Je Bud they have A large stoek. “"
ing down close | eould feel & ctrrent “You are ey kind aboul my poof | cloak trasioslly mve Webar wagung .
: | i T T " R 0 Lo dn Bave b - s e pries
of alr, alight bat unmistakable, against | tyeie, Mr, Glenam; Lut a8 I'm going ur u T Digatlon ot -4
my face away—" Migs Aruiuliotie Two s o f va s Minds ab tha Wr
The cement square, though exaetly I folt my henrt slok a teifte.  She | (lovel™ biioma lar which ey can h“ IF
ko e otheon In the cellar floor, was | was the only amusing person 1 hnd "Then you prefor to jg) | —
ovidently anlv sy imitetlon, with an | mot at Gleparm, and the thought of | time 1 ever caw vyl shs 3
opening henenth lowing her gave & darker note to tho | hnd on the do Hasal
L The bloek wan ftted Into it plaee | bleak landseape “Outthure in yonr canos®  Nesr
with n nleoty that cortlfied to ihe skill | “That's really too bad! And fuat | And you'se fargiven me G over GATARHH
of the hund thit had adjusted JL || when we were gelting nequiintod! | Ing you nnd the chaplain vn 1
| broks a Made of my pocket knifs "-y.l And ! was eomhing to church Sunday to | pleags!™ Pt e s im0
Ing 1o pry It up. but, In & moment, 1| Heur you play aud 1o pray for saow,| Sbe grusped the knob of (he lh sy
! suoeesded, and fornd It to be In reality | 50 you'd comie over often to chise And paused an Instant an thoush o ] VAN l“t'“

| 8 trap idnor, Ninged to the substantial

part of the oo

A enrrent of cool, fresh alr, the
same that fad surprised me m the
e iy tataad

| wooden atair that marked the end of

- Agatha's chapel

"Do Foil kpow, Mr. Ulenari, “her

she ofenen ynd clownt
tv, muil 1 heard her

anni

: down. tone became cotfidengial and her PRt h :
lmmﬂln mMml Bad | alaiioned —we call you the squie 11 stops wi 1Imh 10 thn chapal,
scvernl inches to spare. It extonded | St Agstkas, and tho lord of thel §oran lack 8 . having o
both wayn, Tunning back under the | manor, and names [he that! Al .- ahhle -m .n'nm tor .
foundations of the bouso, snd out | gicly are perfectly crazy dbout ¥ o My i wh & sehool sieh 8
squarely under the park before the | They'd be wild If they thoudht TIaEEE s o artnen 1 had SRS
house and toward the selioo) wall. The | with you elandeutively,—is thist ThO ) jes AR
alr grew steadily freaber, until, after | way you propouyee 1 - : "Near the ahapal
1 had gose about two hundred yarde, 1| =Anshing you say and any Wiy sod | ot runRling SRS
reached a point whore the wind seemed | gay it satiatlos me,” 1 replied 0 rowis w5 T T, ol wy
to beat down on me from above. 1 put “That's eyer so nlee of you. ' \ il i ._,';! ‘Im hidden  Soor
up my hands and found two openings | wald, mockingly mciin _ | (orn | ol wreralig the tansel
about thtee yards apart, through which | 1 ol foolish wnd guilty. Sha WoUlEgieee, wid, GRvertee S through the
the alr sucked steadlly, I moved out | probimbly get reundly e | e mined Lhi m“
of the current with a chuckle in My | grave siaters lodrned of | KA | huich Ry '.“', o o ing ’
throat and & grin on my face. 1 had | e, and very Hkely 1ahould win ERET g y (ol (SEEE
passed under the gate In the school | hearty eontempt Dat bdid nod 40 | (To He Continued.) ?
wall, and | know now why the plers | back
that heid It had been bullt so high.— Y[ hope the reason yowre beaving I m———
they were hollow and were the means | jen't—" 1 hesliated Dr. ELBERT C. Jm
of sending freah alr Into the tunnel ‘I conduct® Oh, yes

When | had traveled about twenty
yards more | felt & slight vibration ne
| companied by & muffled roar, and ak
, most  Immediately came to a rough

| the passage. 1 had no mweans of Judg-
Ing directions, bul 1 assumed that |
was woll within the school park.

I elimbod the steps and in a moment
ntood blinking. my lantern in hand, In
& small, floored room.  Overhead the
lumult and thunder of an organ ex-
plained the tremor and roar [ had
heard below. 1 was on LRe orypt of 5t
The inslde of the
door by which I hat entered wis &
part of the walnseoting of the room,
and the opening was wholly covered
with a map of the Holy Land

It wiis all vory strunge and interont
ing. | looked at my watch and found
that It was five o'cloek, but | resnived
w go into the chapel hefors goinx
hope,

The way up was clear esouch, and

"

“Oh Yes,

enld, dark chapel to light and warmth

rabbits!™ dering.

Thin, T thought, softened her heart.
changed.

I'm Terribly W

| wus soon in the vestibmle | opened Gle
the door, expecting o And a servies ’" g
In progress bt the Mtle church wis
wmpty sdve where, &l the right of e
chancdl, ap organist was filling the
burch with the potes of an exnltand
1 ' Cap o band 1 stole forward bt
and nank down in one of the pows Wi
A lamp ovor the argan keyboard ikt
save the only Neht In the chapel and Al
made an aarenle about hor Mead !
ahuut the uncoversd head of Olivia A how
Gindys Armetrong' | smiled ss | roe | fromm &5
ogniged her and smiled, too, A8 | re ba Kot
bared her pame. Rut the lye | Buteced o
hronght to the musio, the happiness in Rt
her face as whe ralaed It In the minor L , .
harmonles, her Isolation. marked by | TWHiES
ihe lttio isle of Tight aga’net the dark | & Pook, aad
wackground of the cholr—thess thinga | 90 1§
touehed and moved me, and | beat for irame to cail 1
ward. my arma upon the pew in front Bit  repow
of me, watching and lisiening with & o .
kind of awed wonder Lo ‘P r ‘
Thers was no pauss {a the outpour | FOHEHHESE
mg of the melody. Bhe changed stops | P49™ .’“' Lie
and manuais with swift fingers and I & by
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